Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



DEDICATION 



SOLDIERS' MONUMENT 



DORCHESTER, 



SifiPTEMBER 17, 1867. 



BOSTON! 
THOMAS GEOOM & CO. 
,1868. 




HARVARD 
COLLEGE 
LIBRARY 



1 



^.^^fe^^^^&^i^ 



tU. "73. 




\ 







'}- 



«^ "'M-W**'* - j^m* ^"^ 'ip ^f ■ ■ — ■• »■«* ' .^.-4< 



■ ^«^- J. «■ « -««■ -- 



..■-. . fc . ■_^»--» ►— '- - -•*•> .««kmI* *;^* "~'1*T"" 



fv 



'H 



iV. 



I'JI 



>/' 



i 



\ 



<r m ■*. 



"^■^ttnW^^««Wfiqp^»-|^W>W«^RMHM«^ 



'"ar^fi^vlWMvn 



^^•■'^^^■■"•^•■•■^'■•^•^ »"•"•••■ 



^1-1 I I ^Bi, 



i ."IB^* —« ^ *^ 



f ".. 



•. I 



^^ 



• ■ "' • . ■• 



• • 



^ ■ 



• » 



. .\ 



m m-r .m ^^p 



J ^ .■'- 



^■ " i f - ' '■* ■■«■•■ ..ifc^'U ■ J l > rf i rtT* * K M ■*■ 



I V 



DEDICATION 



OP TUB 



SOLDIERS' MONUMENT 



^ 



AT 



DORCHESTER, 

^ // 



8ICP.TJSMIIS3R 17, 1867. 



^■, 



/ BOSTON: 

Thomas groom 4 co 



\ ^ • . 



./ 



% ' I 

' ' *' i ■■■■' ' i| ii III i ^ » j « L wf i n lw ** 



/ 



i 



i j I m n . ■ I j M n i i, -- - -.,.-1 ^ 



..»■ «*.^.^*.-. « wi l l ft * ■a»«t »... i.- «».:«». .« » i ■.■», «j|'> ,ii A*. 




iti:t^tfH<?/7^ 



*> «*-. 



* • • i', 






\ 






^CU{, 



( ii -bcAjLi-^ ' 






i 



i <> n .^ tiw^ r . .. 






■ - .. ~.j. . - - ■ -•■ , tt n itm l»«» ■ — *' UllAa.^AiMSaabarfiiH 



-'-'■' ~-^ i1 1 ■miirni ntiiMWi'JUfcaa ■**" wiHii^iaiw ifaiMM i—a^h^a^m ■ i 



ORDER OF EXERCISES. 



MUSIC. 



BEADING FROM THE SCRIPTURES, 

BY KEY. T. J. HUMFOBD. 



MUSIC. 



\ 



DEDICATORY PRAYER, 

BY BEY. J. H. MEANS. 



DIRGE. 
SUNQ BY THE CHILDREN OF THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 

Peace to the brave who nobly fell 
'Neath our flag, their hope and pride I 

They fought like heroes long and well, 
Then like heroes died. 

Hallowed forever be the graYes 

Where oar martyrs dreamless sleep ! 

Columbia, weep thy fallen braves. 
But triumphant weep ! 

Nobly they died in Freedom's name — 
Died our country's flag to save ; 

Forever sacred be their fame, 
Green their honored grave I 
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ORATION, 

BY REV. C. A. HUMPHREYS. 



ODE, : 

BY W. T. ADAMS, ESQ. 

Sung by the Children of the Publie SchooU. 

No more the cannon peal 
And clash of ringing steel 

Our land o'ersweep ; 
But, in the soldier's grave. 
The bravest of the brave, 
Who died our cause to save. 

In glory sleep ! 

On many a battle plain. 

Green with their life-blood stain, 

Our heroes rest. 
In holy calm they sleep, 
While mourning thousands weep. 
And in their hearts still keep 

Their memory blest. 

Immoital bays we bring 
Upon their graves to fling, 

Heroic dead I 
They fought in freedom's fight. 
Dispelling treason's night, 
And in their manhood's might 

Their life-blood shed. 

• 

All honor to our braves, \'l| 

Who sleep in hallowed graves 

In southern clime. 
Or at their kindred's side ; ,. 

Alike they bled and died ' | 

To stay oppression's tide — 

A death sublime. 
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Lord God of nations, here 
This monument we rear, 



k In thy great name. 

'' As Thou hast blessed our land. 



To Thee we give the band 
Who fell by treason's hand — 
And deathless fame. 



TREASURER'S REPORT. 



MUSia 



TRANSFER OF THE MONUMENT 

TO THE TOWN AXTTHORITIES. 



DOXOLOGY. 

From all who dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
In every land, by every tongue. 

Eternal are thy mercies. Lord, 

Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore' t6 shore. 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



\ 



IPiwpw^witw*^i^t^wwywfBpipwT?»i*w»ippi^Mwp»igwf;^^ p ■ ^ ii ■ wi . i w 



t**dflki 



MihiMhi 



• ^- - — ^»^- -.■«---^.^ •'m' ■ — "^ — ■■.■> ■r-^j.ili.A:^-:^.^.^. -*^-.^. vw^i,.^:. r:-^'^ ^--..a^.-^'..--^.:- -•■-, »■»* A^..*j i^.j.aj^u-,«Aj-;. 



\ 



iS^ 



• ■ |««VII|«I IMtVBHM^Pin^MViV^IPIVqaWiSMHn^VVPiapVWVI^M^MHqpiflMailPMqpipigp^VMMaW^^ 



<«<PfWMfPqMI«U^ I -i. ..' " 



ll 



ll " " -■—-->—' _•— ^JJ 



i^M^to^iAd 



.- : -^•■. , , ' - ^^.^-^•■■-■^ -^-.r- . -■ . -- ..W.-rir I V.. iriM l Trft i. T i-'i i V . > . . ii. - ■ 




ll 



ORATION 



BY REV. CHARLES A. HUMPHREYS, 



or BPBIllOnELD. MASS. 
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Friends and Fellow Citizens : 

As we stand under the shadow of this monument 
which we dedicate to-day, its silent pointing to the 
heavens, its voiceless record of noble names, remind 
us that our theme is beyond the power of words to 
portray, and that silence is here the most fitting 
eloquence. All great things are silent, — the eternal 
liills, the ocean in its depths. They have no speech 
nor language ; yet their peaceful stillness is more 
eloquent than the roar of tempests at the surface, or 
the blast of winds at their summit So this silent 
orator tells more eloquently of the grand achieve- 
ments and the glorious deeds of our heroes than any 
spoken eulogy that mortal lips can frame. How impres- 
sive is its simple silence! It bears no record of the 
valor of our soldiers ; it lavishes no praise on their 
patriotic devotion; it does not even name the bloody 
fields where one and another laid down their precious 
lives ; but so long as this shaft shall stand, so long as its 
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stony finger shall point to the open heavens, — so long 
shall it tell the story of their sacrifice, and point the 
passers-hy to those lofty and divine principles of liherty 
from which they drew their courage and their strength. 
It is a high and sacred duty that we this day fulfil. 
It is not only our martyr brothers that we honor by this 
memorial, but also ourselves. By it, we pledge ourselves 
to a like devotion. If we honor them because they 
died that the nation might l^ve, let us show our sincerity 
by so living that the nation may have more abundant 
life. Let us not excuse ourselves by saying that we 
cannot of ourselves do much. It was not with such 
faint-heartedness that they girt on their armor. Our 
little band of martyrs could not save the nation ; yet 
they gave what they could, and all they could, to the 
common cause, and so are equal sharers of the common 
triumph. It is the noble distinction of our country not 
only that the people can rule it, but that they alone can 
save it. Imperial Rome could not live without her 
Ceesar. Alexander yielded to his successors the empire 
of half the world ; but without him, it could not keep 
its integrity. All the ancient dynasties crumbled with 
the ashes of their leaders. The supremacy of modem 
European nations depends chiefly on the diplomacy of 
a few. Bismarck builds a mighty kingdom on the ruins 
of the German Confederation, while France loses caste 
with the duplicity of Napoleon, and England comes to 
a stand-still with the obstinate selfishness of her minis- 
try : but our nation can decline only with the decline 
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of public virtue, and can live only in the life of the 
people. Our hundi-ed martyrs are only a handful com- 
pared with the hundreds of thousands of victims offered 
on the altar of the country ; yet each of them fought 
for the nation and not for any leader, and in each one's 
sacrifice the nation found salvation. It is not presump- 
tion then, but the very spirit of our institutions to raise 
an enduring memorial of each and every martyr of 
liberty, and to give a national significance to each hero's 
devotion. 

Will any one say that, because ours was a civil war, 
memorials of its victims must of necessity perpetuate 
sectional bitterness 1 I repel the insinuation. Not one 
of those whose devotion we celebrate to-day fought for 
a section or a party, but for the whole country. Not 
one of them lifted his arm against the South, but against 
treason wherever it might rear its horrid front. They 
were not the victims of passion, but the martyrs of 
principle. We celebrate not the triumph of a section, 
but the saving of a nation. The names which we with 
pious care have cut in the enduring stone were long 
before claimed by the Genius of Liberty, and set with 
more enduring lustre among the brightest pearls in her 
diadem. Need we then hesitate to reveal our memorial, 
to the world ? Will any true son of liberty ever turn 
^vith averted face from its brilliant record 1 When our 
nation is again united in a common devotion to the 
l^rinciples of freedom, which are the very life of the 






"mr 



' 



-*- - -' "- - • '--• — ■■ - - - ~ .-...'- • .. ■»■! • ; ^■■.^. ai. . .. ■-.. ■ ■■< ■ - .. _.v 1 I I ■ r ■ I • I .».l> m ' i.^ 



s 



I 



1 



\ 



14 

republic, shall wc then be ashamed to recall the names 
of those who died in her defence I 

But even if our monument, besides celebrating the 
virtues of our heroes, should also recall the crimes of 
the rebels, and revive the long smothered indignation 
against the plotters of treason in the South, still let it 
stand. We may forgive, but we cannot forget, — we 
must not forget. We OAve it to our brothers not to for- 
get their sacrifices. Upon their wasted lives we are 
rearing the structure of a nobler civilization. Their 
blood has nourished the seeds of liberty, their names 
will ever be its truest inspiration. Shall we reap the 
fruits of their devotion, and refuse to honor their memo- 
ries ? It was the painful necessity of their position to 
fight against their own flesh and blood. Shall we 
therefore conceal the record of their fidelity 1 Shall we 
not rather hold in more abundant honor those who left 
liouses and lands and kindred for the sake of a noble 
l)rinciple 1 How often friend met friend in bloody fray, 
brother lifting thie sword against brother ! They felt 
that love of country was a holier tie than love of 
kindred ; for the happiness of millions Avas involved in 
the nation's salvation. Let us not forget, then, their 
self-denying devotion. We owe it to our country not to 
forget her defenders, llie nation lives only in the 
devotion of the people ; and we must, by every apprecia- 
tive celebration and every enduring memorial, perpetu- 
ate the remembrance of those who gave everything for 
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her salvation. The national character is moulded hy 
the traditions of its own experience. The masses of 
men do not look abroad for their teachings of wisdom 
and their illustrations of heroism, but to their own 
ancestry and their own community. The strongest com- 
munities or peoples are those that are richest in these 
traditions of heroism and devotion. 

It is not in the decline of national power, but at its 
height, that the memorials of greatness are reared. The 
neglect of them is the sure sign of national weakness 
and decay. When Greece forgot the heroes of Mara- 
thon, she forgot also her own glory. When Rome forgot 
Brutus and his compatriots at Fhilippi, she forgot also 
her own liberties. When England forgot Cromwell, or 
remembered him only to disgrace his ashes, she dis- 
graced herself, and forgot her supremacy in the glitter- 
ing attractions of a luxurious court. When our country 
shall forget to honor her defenders, shall neglect the 
memorials of their heroism, she will have forgotten also 
her own true dignity, and have neglected the fountains 
of her truest life. No, we will not forget our fallen 
heroes. As long as freedom has a name to be honored 
and loved, her martyrs shall be remembered ; and if ever 
we are tempted to be false to liberty, their blood will 
cry to us from the ground, and their spirits will still rule 
us from their urns. To the people of France, for long 
years after his death, the ashes of Napoleon were a more 
potent spell than the flash of a hundred thousand bayo- 
nets. They cringed before the ghost of the tyrant 
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quicker than to the sword of his tools. No such horrid 
nightmare haunts the graves of our heroes ; yet the 
spell of their names shall be as powerful. For long 
years to come, yes, forever in the history of our land, 
the grave of a martyr of liberty shall be stronger than 
the throne of a tyrant, and the ashes of her patriot 
defenders shall overcome the legions of treason though 
they advance terrible as an army with banners. 

In the war through which we have just passed, the 
traditions of the Revolution were as inspiring as the 
immediate demands of the crisis. We believed that as 
God had been Avith our fathers He would also be with 
us. We trusted that a like devotion to liberty would 
meet a like reward. We read and we repeated to 
others the story of their sacrifices. Lexington and 
Bunker Hill were our ralljing cries. The blood-stained 
snows of Valley Forge nerved our endurance. The 
triumph of Yorktowil inspired our faith. The Charter 
of Independence became the certificate of the national 
life. The South threatened to violate the sacred memo- 
ries of the Revolution by calling the roll of her slaves 
imder the shadow of Bunker Hill. But from beneath 
her hallowed sod there came such inspiration that a 
million freemen sprang to arms and defied the impious 
threat. The rebels fought not alone against Northern 
steel, but against their own and the country's history, 
against their own and the country's life. God and 
nature were against them. The stars in their courses 
fought against rebellion. The result was not doubtful. 
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« 

In decisive battles^ truth always musters the heaviest bat: 

m 

talions. So to-day those who under the specious pretext 
of a restored Union are plotting for a re-established sys- 
tem of oppression, are plotting against the national life,, 
and will surely fail. Our country has not vanquished 
her open enemies only to fall by the thrusts of her pre- 
tended friends. She is stronger than ever before in the 
faith of the people. She stands not now as in the Revo- 
lution, the hopeful field whereon freedom and high 
civilization might achieve new triumphs for man. Our 
country holds to-day a grander position and a nobleir 
fame. She stands 'before the world as the arena where- 
on Freedom and Slavery have closed in fierce death- 
grapple, and Freedom stands triumphant If our ^i 
fathers and brothers died for a glorious hope, shall we 
not live for a grand fruition 1 Our fathers feared that 
the stripes of their dear-loved banner might come to 
symbolize the exactions of a foreign tyranny, and our 
brothers died ^^♦ih only the hope that its stars might 
not go out in disr irons night. But to us the stripes 
are crimson wi^n the blood of a hundred thousand 
heroes whose ebbing life was the flood tide on which 
our liberties rose for a vantage-ground of eternal securi- 
ty, and its stars stand firm as the stars in heaven, not 
only undiminished, but Qver increasing in number and 
in lustre. 

What an inheritance has thus been transmitted* to 

us as the inspu*ation and the pledge of our fidelity ! 
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• ■ ■ 

yVe need not now search the annals of ancient history 
for illustrations of heroism and patriotic devotion. We 
need go no more to Marathon and Thermopylae. We 
need not appeal to Leonidas to inspire our courage, nor 
suflFer the trophies of Miltiades to break our sleep. 
We need not even go back to Lexington and Bunker 
Hill, to Prescott and Warren. We have in our own 
times as bright a galaxy of noble names, as grand a 
pile of trophies. Where are the fields that shall dim 
the lustre of Antietam and Gettysburg, of Winchester 
and Cedar Creek, of Vicksburg and Port Hudson, of 
Murfreesborough and Lookout Mountain? Where in 
military annals are the movements that compare in 
rapidity with the raids of Sheridan, in grandeur with 
the march of Sherman, in persistency with the advance 
of Grant? Where in history are the generals who can 
cast a shade upon the names of Lyon and Sedgwick ; 
and Kearney and Macpherson ? Where are the com- 
manders braver than Rogers and Winslow and Farragut 
and Foote ? What nation or people has such an illus- 
trious roll of yoimg heroes — Ellsworth, Winthrop, 
Baker, Shaw, Putnam, Lowell? And if we come 
nearer home, what private memorial ever bore nobler 
names than ours ? Do you speak of courage ? At 
Gettysburg, they moved not one step backward before 
the fiercest onset of the desperate foe. * Do you speak 



*Tho8. B.Fox, Jr., Capt., Second Regiment Mass. Infhntry Yoloutecn. 
died July 25th, 1868, of wounds received at Gettysburg, Pa. 
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• 

of gallant daring 1 Their advance at Kenesaw Moun- 
tain was not checked till their poor bodies were riddled 
Avith bullets.* Do you speak of endurance? In the 
Wilderness for thirty days they marched and fought 
and intrenched, and marched and fought and intrenched, 
every day nearer the rebel capitol, and in the last grand 
effort at Cold Harbor met defeat only with death.f : Do 
you speak of fortitude and patience 1 Do you not know 
that eleven of those whose names are here surrounded 
with an enduring wreath of glory met without a mur- 
mur a moist inglorious death, away from friends, without 
one tear of sympathy, wasting away inch by inch in the 
loathsome confinement of the rebel prisons? I will 
not multiply horrors in order to magnify their virtues. 
But, tell me, is there a brighter page in history than 
that which Ave have stereotyped to-day with these famil- 
iar names 1 To-day we give them to history ; but not 
alone to her cold and voiceless record. We have also 

« • 

inscribed their names upon the tablets of our. hearts, 
and there they shall live in a bright immortality of 
grateful remembrance, 

I have spoken of the value of our traditions to patri- 
otic devotion, now so multiplied that almost every lirer 
side has its own heroic tale. 



* Henry W. Hall, Ac[jatant, Fifty-first Regiment Ulinols Infantry Volan- 
tecrs, fell June 27th, 1864, pierced with eleven bullets, In the charge upon 
the rebel Intrenchments at Kenesaw Mountain. 

t Walter Humphreys, Co. A, Thirteenth Regiment Mass. Infkntry Vulon- 
tecrs, fell at Cold Harbor, Juuo'^d, 18G4. 
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But their value depends chiefly on connecting them 
with the traditions of the national life. We must not 
repeat the story of the glorious deeds of our heroes 
without recalling also the sacred principles for which 
they risked their precious lives. They fought first and 
foremost for the national integrity ; but for the national 
integrity chiefly because it was -the synonyme of univer- 
sal liberty. God in his all-wise providence had planted 
the vme of liberty in this western world at the foot of 
the tree of our national life,. and had so entwined their 
rapid growths that the axe could not cleave them apart 
without destroying both, nor could the propitious rains 
water the roots of liberty without nourishing also the 
national life. As in the devolution, the colonists did 
not in the beginning fight folr independence but for 
justice, yet were soon taught by providential experience 
that justice could not be reached except through inde-. 
pendence, so, in the late war, our people did. not in 
the beginning fight for freedom, but for the national life ; 
yet were soon taught by providential events that the 
nation could not be saved except through liberty. And 
as at the birth of religious liberty in Judea, God had 
prepared a grand empire under one head, its subjects 
obeying the same laAvs, familiar with the same language, 
sharers of a common civilization, and all from the gates 
of Hercules to the farthest Ind bearing the common 
dignity of a Roman citizen, and this unity of laAVS and 
language invited Christianity to the easier conquest of 
the world, so at the birth of civil liberty in the May- 
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flower, God opened a wide continent, and raised up a 
great people, and gave them liberty for their inheritance, 
and freedom for their possession, and bade them scatter 
these blessings throughout the world. For the security 
of these priceless treasures, we first won our indepen- 
dence through the devotion of our fathers, and iiow by 
the fidelity of our brothers have established our nation- * 
ality on the basis of universal liberty. It only remains 
that we still be faithful ; that we now and forever link 
our traditions of patriotic devotion, so full and fresh 
to-day, with the traditions of liberty which God has en- 
twined so closely about our national life ; then we shall 
enter upon such a career of glory as we can scarcely 
now foresee. 

Our most immediate duty is to secure the fruits of 
our triumph, and lay the foundation of a lasting peace. 
Oh, for a Hampden or a Washington, who, having 
caught the spirit of a great struggle and brought it to a 
successful close, can also, by wisdom and moderation, 
restrain the excesses of victory and soothe the anger of 
defeat ! Alas ! our village Hampden, our second Wash- 
ington is gone ! gone with those who in camp and field 
and hospital laid then* rich gifts of life upon the altar 
of the country ! gone to his boys whose bright and 
gleaming ranks beyond the river of death opened to 
Avclcome Avhat we could so hardly lose ! Still we will 
not repine. Our salvation does not depend upon one 
man or set o£ men, but upon the people,. and the lessons 
of this war have bcc^n too deeply burned into their* 
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hearts for them now to prove untrue. Let the people 
see to it that treason is made odious and rebellion fully 
crushed ; that loyalty is encouraged and disloyalty re- * 
buked ; that liberty is made the inalienable possession 

« 

of every inhabitant of our land, and that all within our 
borders, of whatever race, sex or condition, are allowed 
free scope for the development of all their powers, and 
are intrusted with all the duties of citizenship for which 
they may be fitted by their intelligence, their capacities, 
or their natural position. What a glorious cq.reer will 
then open to our nation ! Fearing no enemies within 
or without, she will attain a dignity she has not yet 
assumed ; she Avill be a leader among the nations, too 
great to excite their envy, too magnanimous to stir their 
hate. Her freedom will be the inspiration of every 
struggling people, and her tranquillity the rebuke of 
every trembling tyranny. 

Yet not in laws alone shall she lead the nations, but 
in literatures and every field of knowledge. We have 
not only broken the fetters of the slave, but we have 
begun to break the fetters of the mind. As the com- 
mon mind goes forth to mingle in strife or sympathy * 
with the minds, of millions, and sees open before it all 
the opportunities and privileges that the greatest can 
possess, and feels that it participates in the dignity and 
glory of the mighty mass, and sustains an equal share 
in its protection and support, it cannot but expand with 
the expanding thought, and must rise above all mean 
conceptions and narroAv views, and image forth in its 
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own development the grand unfolding of the national 
life. Great nations beget great thoughts ; and it is only 
with great struggles that great literatures are bom. 
The relentless plough of war has broken the surface of 
the popular mind, and brought up the rich sub-soil of 
deep convictions and broader aims, and it now lies fur- 
rowed and fallow for the sowing of whatever thoughts 
befit a great nation and a free people. 

Would that some Homer or Virgil or Dante might 
arise to catch the spirit of the age. and mould the aspira- 
tions of the people into a worthy epic that would be a 
priceless legacy to all coming time ! Or rather, would 
that there might arise one greater than ihey all ! For 
the struggle through which we have passed developed 
more of daring adventure and thrilUng romance, more 
of calm endurance and heroic devotion than Virgil ever 
saw, or Homer ever sung ; and its terrible earnestness 
and fearful sacrifices would furnish the theme of a 
" divine tragedy " that would need a greater than Dante 
to portray. The age must make its own interpreter. 
Meanwhile we can all do something to establish and 
perpetuate the principles for which our brothers died. 
Let us see to it that the rich seeds of precious lives that 
have been sown broadcast over the land bear living 
fruit in a purified government and a regenerated people. 
Let us catch the spuit of the age, and press on in the 
path of the nation's destiny. The time is ripe for grand 
attempts and grander results. Freedom is daily achiev- 
ing victories for which but lately we scarce dared to 
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hope ; and the spirit of Republicanism is rising in such 
a flood that its refluent waves are engulfing the thrones 
and tyrannies of the old world, and lifting the oppressed 
people into liberty and manhood. 

Is not this place also inspiring? Old Dorchester 
bears a noble record of public virtue and devoted 
patriotism. In 1630, her founders, led hither by 
their love of Christian liberty, having first by a fair 
equivalent obtained a release of the land from the 
Indian chief, used great efforts to civilize the neigh- 
boring tribes and convert them to Christianity, thus 
laying the foundations of her civil polity in enlightened 
justice and earnest religious faith. In 1652, by public 
vote, a general collection was taken up in the town for 
the maintenance of Harvard College. In • 1664, the 
town drew up a petition for civil and religious liberty; 
and in general took such a stand in those early colonial 
days that, in all civil assemblies and military musters she 
was allowed the precedence in honorable position. Nor 
did she discredit her reputation in after time. Years 
before the Revolution, the town voted to encourage 
domestic manufactures, and lessen the use of foreign 
luxuries. She especially prohibited the use of tea 
except 'in cases of sickness; and in 1774 voted to pay 
her pro\ince tax into the treasury of the " Sons of 
Liberty," instead of to the treasurer of the Crown," 
declaring that the attempt of Parliament to impose upon 
the colonies laws without their consent was a tyrannical 
usurpation. In the Revolution, having early voted to 
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sustain the Continental Congress if they should see fit 
to declare an independency with Great Britain, Dor- 
chester gave to the army one-third of her men over 
sixteen years of age, and in the late war for our national 
existence, with a population of only ten thousand, she 
furnished one thousand two hundred and seventy-seven 
men, which Avas one hundred and twenty-three in excess 
of all calls ; and of these, one hundred and twenty-seven 
hecame martyrs of liberty, ninety-seven of them our own 
townsmen. 

Theirs are the holy rites of commemoration that we 
celebrate to-day. About their names we here intwine 
an imperishable wreath of glory. To their memories 
we consecrate this monumental shaft. We have placed 
it under the shadow of the church, for theirs was a 
sacred cause. It stands in view of the sounding ocean 
whose ceaseless beat and roar shall not outlast their 
fame. We will also enshrine them in our heart of 
hearts ; and, inspired by their devotion to the country, we 
will here consecrate ourselves anew to her service. 
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The patriot spirit has not fled; 

It walks In noon's broad light, 
And it watches the bed of the glorious dead 

With the holy stars by night. 
It watches the bed of the brave who have bled. 

And shall ^ard this rock-bonnd shore, 
Till the tv^aves of the bay, in their mystic play, 

Shall break and foam no more." 
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ADDBESS BY FRANCIS P. DENNY, ESQ., 



Chairman of the CommiUee, in Transferring the Monument to the Town 

Authorttiee. 



Ladies and Fellow-Citizens : 

We have assembled on Meeting-liouse Hill, at another 
meeting for the soldiers. What memories are awakened 
as we gather here to-day ! It was here you came to 
urge your yoimg men to enlist in the army of the Union, 
at those earnest meetings where the word of patriotism 
was answered by the pledge of life for country, and 
whose enlistment paper contained many a name in- 
scribed upon the roll of honor here. At the time of 
defeat, in the hour of darkness, you stood here close 
together to strengthen your own faith and co send the 
word of encouragement to your soldiers in the field. In 
the hour of dread suspense, on that never to be forgot- 
ten Sunday, in yonder church, there was a meeting for 
the wounded and the dying soldiers, where not a word 
was spoken, but the tender love of woman taught the 
lesson of the day. Here, week after week, year in and 
year out, in sunshine and in storm, have the mothers 
and sisters, the wives and daughters of our soldiers, 
brought their offerings and prepared those comforts 
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that can only come from home. Hoav often have these 
rocks resounded with the measured tread of the proces- 
sion hearing the precious dust of the hero from receiv- 
ing its last sad honors to its final resting-place 1 And 
when victory came, as come it must, it was here you 
welcomed home your war-worn veterans. 

With such associations, it is well, it is fitting, that 
w.e should he here to-day ; that here we should erect 
our memorial tahlet for those who went out from our 
homes and never returned, or came hack but to die. 

There are other associations about this spot that are 
pleasant to reflect upon. The monument stands on the 
ground covered from 1743 to 1817, a period of seventy- 
four years, by the third meeting-house erected in the 
town, and the only one of its day and generation, — this 
tree marks the spot where the pulpit stood. So that 
this is already consecrated ground, sacred as the place 
where our fathers assembled for the worship of God. 

It is but justice to the committee to state briefly the 
simple story of the origin of their authority, and what 
they have attempted to express in the structure before 
us. 

The Pickwick Club, a literary society of the town, at . 
the beginning of the war had upon its records the names 
of forty-nine young men ; at its close, twenty-two had 
been in the service of their country, and seven had 
yielded up their lives in its sacred cause. It was found 
impossible to reorganize it ; its life-blood was gone. 
But its war record was too brilliant to be lost ; the mem- 



»M.%^*«>|«* .•« 



ly^i^piy^jwpi jO i .mi i ■ ■■-J W. JHHIJ. WP ", * ■ ^ ' 1 ' ' ' • ' 



'::::::\T'7:r:'::viA'^^ •t'' '■ ■ ■ ■■ ■ ■■■ mw ■!■ 



Jii 1*1 ite 



.. .- -^-- *^^ -i. : ■ u>^ 



,1 at iMi 



I 

r. 



29 



?■ 



ones of its heroes too precious to be forgotten; the 
lesson of their lives too rich a legacy not to be handed 
down to another generation. After an existence of ten 
years, its last act was the appointment of the present 
soldiers' monument committee, with instructions to 
enbrace in its design a memorial of all who fell in the 
war of the rebellion belonging to the town of Dorchester. 

On the eastern tablet are seven names, no better than 
the other ninety, but I feel I do no injustice if I point 
to them with a fraternal affection, and remind you of 
him who fell at Antietam, in the heat of the battle ; of 
him who sickened and died at Newbem ; of him who 
received his fatal wound at the battle of the Wilderness ; 
of the martyr of Port Royal, stricken by malaria in the 
midst of his labors for the down-trodden and oppressed ; 
of the gallant officer at Groveton, mortally wounded 
while leading his men to the charge ; of him who was 
wounded at Gettysburg in the hour of victory, the pride 
of his home-mates, the beloved of his associates every- 
where, who was permitted to die in the home of his 
youth ; of the heroic Adjutant at Kenesaw Mountain 
who fell, exciting the admiration even of his foe, with 
drawn sword in advance of his men. And of each one 
whose name is here it may be said, as honor enough, 
he died that the nation might live. 

In the selection of a monumental design, limited by 
the funds of a subscription to which it was wished all 
should contribute rather than to have it large and 
exclusive, the committee sought for no elaborate 
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column, no pretentious architectural display. Tne 
structure that attempts by its magnificence to glorify the 
dead is meaningless. We can add no honor to what 
our soldiers earned for themselves ; but rather we 
would share theirs by acknowledging to ourselves and 
to our descendants by this record of their lives, that 
they were of us, of our hearts, and of our homes. 

But, if I understand aright the chief use, the mean- 
ing, of this structure, it is the lesson of patriotism it 
teaches for all time : that when the hour of national 
trouble comes again, of danger to the union of these 
States, when the constitution, of which this day is the 
anniversary of its receiving the signatures of those hon- 
ored men who framed it, is misinterpreted or trampled 
upon, that, in that day, which may God avert, as the 
people gather together for counsel of themselves and of 
the former time, and as they ask how was it with our 
Fathers, turning to this memorial tablet they may learn, 
that in the great civil war men gave their lives a willing 
sacrifice for the life of their beloved country. And who 
shall say that in our ovm time, that to-day we do not 
need its lessons ? Are we so faithfully carrying out those 
grand principles of justice and humanity they died to 
maintain, that we need no reminding of our duty ? Or 
shall we rather this day, assembled to offer a tribute to 
patriotism, feeling the presence of a threatening cloud 
in our political horizon, renew our pledges and 
strengthen our vows to stand till death for the RepubUc ! 

Mr. Chairman of the Selectmen, to you, as the repre- 
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sentative of the authorities of the town of Dorchester, 
with this evidence of title which I put into your hands, 
I deliver this monument to your care and protection. 

To the Committee, sir, the charge of its erection has 
been a sacred duty. May the keeping of it ever be held 
a sacred trust. 

Believing that the town would before long inclose 
these grounds as a public square, there has been no 
fence placed around the monument, and we beg you, 
sir, and your associates, and we appeal to you, fellow- 
citizens, to do all in your power to hasten so desirable 
an event. 

May this monument be a holy presence in our midst, 
inspiring in each one of us the feeling, " I must do 
something for my country." And may it declare to the 
generations that may gather around it that Justice is 
eternal and must prevail. 
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REMARKS OF JAMES II. UPIIAM, ESQ. 

' Chairman of the Seleetmefi, 

V 



Mr. Chairman of the Committee: 

The toAvn of Dorchester accepts the trust. 

Be assured, sir, she, the mother of free public 
schools, whose patriotism and liberality have been so 
tried in the early wars with the Indians, with the 
French in the colonial days, in the war of the Revolu- 
tion, in the Shay's rebellion, in the last war with Eng- 
land, and in the dreadful war so lately gloriously closed, 
and who has been found always true and trustworthy, 
will sacredly preserve this beautiful tribute of her 
citizens to the memory of sons who, in obedience to 
iearly instructions, and inherited purpose in morality, 
patriotism and humanity, have laid their lives on the 
altar of their country. I have no doubt your sugges- 
tions relative ta these grounds will be duly attended to, 
and that, at no distant day, they will be graded, inclosed 
and ornamented, to be kept as a public park or 
common. 

Future generations will bless the memory of those 
we this day unite in honoring by these services. 
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LETTER FROM GOVERNOR BULLOCK 



Commonwealth of Massachusetts, 
Executive Department. 

Boston, Sept. 13th, 1867. 

Gentlemen : I pray you will accept my tliaaks for 
your great kindness in inviting me to take some part 
with the people of Dorchester in dedicating their- 
soldiers' monument. 

But as the day appointed for this public ceremony is 
the seventeenth instant, when I am under an unavoida- 
ble engagement to be absent from the State, it will be 

my great loss to be compelled to forego the acceptance 

t f 

of your invitation. 

This necessity I most deeply regret. The ancient, 
continued and unbroken current of patriotic sacrifice 
for the American Union which Dorchester has presented 
in every one of our wars for nationality, from the Revo- 
lution until now, will lend to the present commemora-r 
tion an interest which is historically sublime. Let the 
present be a fit sequence of the past. 

Let the sons of Dorchester who fell in the grand war 

of the rebellion be counted and be perpetuated as 

• 

worthy successors of those who fell in the drama of the 
first Revolution. And let your noble town count it for 
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her highest honor to have the opportunity to consecrate 
the present monument to the patriotic virtues of the 
present generation which have given guarantee and 
security to the blood shed by the first generation of the 
citizens of Dorchester, loving liberty and willmg to die 
for the assurance of it. 

ALEX. H. BULLOCK. 
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LETTER FROM 



EXGOVERNOR JOHN A. ANDREW. 



Boston, September 16ih, 1867. 

Messrs. Francis P. Denny, 

J. H. Pierce, and others, Committee, etc., etc. 

Gentlemen : I cordially thank you for the invitation 
with which you have favored me, to attend the dedica- 
tion of the Soldiers' Monument, in Dorchester, to-mor- 
row ; but I am compelled to add, that I must start 
tomorrow morning for Worcester, and remain in atteri- 
dance on a judicial trial, from which there is no relief 
nor delay permitted. Were it possible for me, I would 
certainly bear testimony by my presence to the interest 
which such an occasion will never fail to inspire in my 
heart while it remains capable of any emotion. 



I am, faithfully yours, 



JOHN A. ANDREW. 
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NAMES INSCR[BED ON THE EAST TABLET. 



H. W. HALL. 
T. B.FOX,Jr. 
W. R. PORTER. 

F. E. BARNARD. 
WALTER HUMPHREYS. 

G. F. BOYNTON. 
J. H. STIMPSON. 
A. W. CLAPP. 
H. D. BURR. 
OTIS SUMNER. 
E. B. TILESTON. 
GEORGE HOLMES. 



R. T. HOLMES. 
J. H. BRADSHAW. 
G. H. CLARK. 
W. E. BLAKE. 
B. F. BARTLETT. 
JAS. CAMPBELL. 
T. S. BOYNTON. 
R. WESSELHOEFT. 

G. w. Mcelroy. 

W. F. POPE. 
E. F. ADAMS. 
H. A. EVANS. 
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NAMES INSCRIBED ON THE NORTH TABLET, 



BENJAMIN STONE, Jr. 
E. C. FOSTER. 
C. A. BROWNE. 
O. J. DODGE. 
H. C. FOSTER. 
PATRICK COLLINS. 
J. McGOVERIN. 
A. C. STONE. 
J. E. ROB IE. 
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Killed in battle . 26 

Died of disease . ' -.29 
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Unknown • • . • • • • • • • • 9 

' 97 

Bom in Dorchester. . • • • • • • .89 

^^ (out of Dorchester) in Massachusetts • • • .20 

^^ in Ireland 8 

" " Pi-ovinces • . . . « • . . • 7 

" « Maine S 

'• " Germany .-*;.. 4 

" " England . 1 

" " Scotland . • , 2 

** "Prussia . . . . . • . • . . 1 

" " Illinois . . . • . . . . . 2 

(4 ii j^Q^f Hampshire ••••••• 2 

" " Unknown 3 

97 



^ 



PFPWWT 



■ryil— wiWWWIF«wi*yi'W M ■ '^' i '■ ■'■■|i>ilip u rn I P 



■^^■^iUBM ^ M M f - H^ IMM ^ — . !■»■ <'<Wi^y*— ^T—— "^W 



iiniiniiiiin 

3 2044 019 081 207 



THE BORROWER WILL BE CHARGED 
AN OVERDUE FEE IF THIS BOOK IS 
NOT RETURNED TO THE LIBRARY ON 
OR BEFORE THE LAST DATE STAMPED 
BELOW. NON-RECEIPT OF OVERDUE 
NOTICES DOES NOT EXEMPT THE 
BORROWER FROM OVERDUE FEES. 

Harvard College Widener Library 
Cambridge, MA 021 3S (61 7) 495-241 3 




